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Dick in the North-West Mounted Police had nothing to
spare from his pay. How my mother managed in the
ensuing years before any of us could help her I do not
know. I imagine the answer is that she drifted into debt
and stayed there. Even when we could presently give
her money it was merely applied over the surface of the
debt below, like a warm growth of Arctic flowers in the
sun over cold frozen muskeg.

I found out by asking those who knew, that my college
status as a third-year undergraduate, for I had taken the
first and second years in one as already explained, would
entitle me to teach in a High School or Collegiate Insti-
tute, provided I put in three months as a teacher in
training. This new feature was still quite recent, as was
the first instalment of that qualification in " education "
(so-called) superadded to the academic qualification of
time spent and examinations passed at the University.
From the modest three months of technical education as
a qualification for teaching, the requirement has now been
lengthened in Ontario, as it has in most similar juris-
dictions in Canada and the United States, to one year.
It thus represents as much as 25 per cent of the academic
qualification itself. I have always thought, and still
think, this is out of all proportion. I have always had a
very low opinion of the educational qualification, too low
I am sure, always looking upon it as about 10 per cent
solid value and 90 per cent mixed humbug and wind. I
have always felt that the only way to learn to teach is
to go and do it, just as Mr. Squeers, immortalized by
Dickens, taught his pupils to spell windows by going and
cleaning them. In so far as the educational qualification
helps to close the profession and keep out superfluous
immbers, I am convinced that the same time and money
sjpent on an extra academic year would be more to the
point